LOTH A IK..

CHAPTER LXXXII.

LOTHAIR was breakfasting alone on the morrow, when his
servant announced the arrival of Mr. Ruby, who had been
ordered to be in attendance.

1 Show him up,' said Lothair, i and bring me the despatch-
box which is iu my dressing-room.'

Mr. Ruby was deeply gratified to be again in the
presence of a nobleman so eminently distinguished, both
for his property and his taste, as Lothair. He was profuse
in ms congratulations to his Lordship on his return to his
native land, while at the same time he was opening a bag,
from which he extracted a variety of beautiful objects,
none of them for sale, all executed commissions, which
were destined to adorn the fortunate and the fair. ' This
is lovely, my Lord, quite new, for the Queen of Madagascar ;
Tor the Empress this, Her Majesty's own design, at least
almost. Lady Melton's bridal necklace, and my Lord's
George, the last given by King Jam AS IT.; broken up
during the Revolution, but re-set by us from an old draw-
ing with picked stones.'

'Very pretty,' said Lothair; * but it is not exactly this
sort of thing that I want. See/ and he opened the
despatch-bos, and took from out of it a crucifix. It was
made of some Eastern wood, inlaid with mother-of-pearl ;
the figure carved in brass, though not without power, and
at the end of each of the four terminations of tko cross
was a small cavity enclosing something, and covered with
glass.

* See/ continued Lothair, * this is ihf; crucifix, given
with a carved shell to each pilgrim who visits the Holy
Srpulohro. Within thoar four cavitie? is earth from the
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